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you stay and have supper with us?" said she

with quite the air of the proud young housewife,

and Bro'vn laughed in his delight.

" Had I bettor stay?" inquired Mrs. Brainard,

laughing with the man at her side, while both re-

garded the figure before them with eyes which

missed no note in the appeal of her presence in

that place.

*' Oh, yes, indeed. We've plenty and to spare.

Donald paid a visit to the comer grocery not

long ago, and we've new-laid eggs, and radishes

and all. Do stay!"

"I thinJ: I will." And Mrs. Brainard took

the radiant face between her soft, \vh c, ringless

hands and kissed it as a mother might.

In no time at all the hour had come for the

visitors to go to their train. In spite of their

protests Brown would have a cab come for them,

though it took him some minutes to get one in a

quarter of the city where such luxur>^ was rare.

"Time enough for self-denial," said he as he


